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It was histotic - that hotiday
weekend, Relatives and friends of

- the coastal belt of Massach
gathgred and dined in tlhe
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hours he would be in

winds that

people emerged to a
scene of staggering destruction,
Conununimuonswcgsedsm?md;
trains, if any, vere 10 hours ate.
‘The | and beaches in the

porches were blown
from the houses. All the fishing
i the compand g sl
in ad i
mmm= vcselpa“'on the

swere from

Plymouth Beach. EIl River,
ing into War-
g into the

Portland

- ly
rens Cove, was
- marshes.

At 'sea the steamer
was overdue wi
Maine; the famous old steamer

carrying
Thanksgivi passengers home to -

c.
The tug turned its attention to a
lnﬁstersome.‘lm’!s‘away. The
aew was puzded by the ex.
cessive activity aboard the Lay.

An unusual weather situation
hadtakmplawetotbesomh.m
etasanotdinarygtormhad

moving across the
Mid-western states on a collision
off the Mary.

to survive - the remains
of the triple-reefed foresail.
Those fishi g and pilot schooners
could lie-to with reasonable safety
in heavy weather under the
reefed foresail, but they must
have sea-room for they would
make leeway. If they could

the fore-staysail’

their fore-staysail had !
blown away and they ‘could not
“‘claw off.”

sl o el
valescing at n Gty
Hospital and became acquainted
with a patient whose home i
the general area. One of his

Pentgoet was lost off Cape Cod;
schy were di d and
‘beaten up; sea-going tugs came
ﬁggling in without their
y was this storm so violent
and why so little warning? -
Pethaps it was detected early

by only men in the Boston area.
At the Blue Hill , Dr.
Charles Brocks saw ing

unusual in the upper air, [ befieve
it was the advancing cirrus veil
which is ice crystals
at about 50, feet in height, It is
a hint, the outrider of a storm,
usually moving forward at 10-15
n&laanl'm.r.ul‘!mhm%itw::
advancing at the unprecedent

rate of Hemillcs and alerted Dr.
Brooks. t eplwnedam.
bsl‘ur"' wasmradiotoyvmnthe

ive.
air of
serenity; the crew {olling about

Aboard her there was an

g S was the Bragdin
family. Two of the
were fi . The family had
had a happy gatherin for
Tharnksgiving either Thurs-
dayorlg-idayev ing about 10:30
the 2 boys got ess as their
Sdmm_[‘ lwassailing about 2 a.m,
“Jim, 1 guess we a go.”
**Yes, -George, butgt‘}'uqs l%olhe
first time I don't want to go.”
“Strange, Jim, | feel that way,
too.”
But they githered up their
Auds, bade the gathered fami
goodbye - for

was visiting me recently,. We
were disr.ussi'zf the great storm
of 1898. He told me that in the
spring of 1899 when the herrin
were returning to spawn up Eg
River, !hcyfocmduwmgone
and ran up on the new beach and
died. Their remarkable navi-
pating instinct had not been
informed of the change. There is
something pathetic about this,
ﬂlgtis.i you can feel sorry for a
fish.

For 77 years, after each severe
no'theaster, I havé heard that it
was as bad as 1898. With all 1 saw
snd heard, I cannot believe it



